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PATHWAY TH ROUGH THE WOODS

*T'was only o (iitle puthway,
Borderod with marigolds sweet,
WILh the green lenves overnre hhnt
Tho murks of unfroguent fect,
The golden tints of the antumn
Broughit ote of my suddest mools,
As Ttook that lobesy pathway
1. rough the solemn, sllent woald,

Chirp, chirp, sald the wea brown songster,
As he hopped from Himb Lo Himb,
Stealing one look &t the stranger
Tlea secking the shadows dim,
Anon, u sound that wis sweoter
With fairy ke Interlndes
Came over my soul Hke ether
And charmed thist path through the woods,

Theronltor there came s vision
An bright ns o fabled foy,
A mniden of wondrous beauty
Blood right In my narrow way.
Bl blushied, sud twillght grow rosy
Down through the soft solitndes,
I bad met my fate, and know it,
1n the pathwaey through the woods.

Many happy yoara have blessed mo

Blnee that quiet gloaming hour,

And to-day, beside my home hearth,
I dote on that woodland Hower,

Thero 18 sunshine in her prosence,
No matter what enre {otrodes,

And dear for her sake, forever,
18 thet pathway through the woods,

-—WiIHum Lyle, In Detralt Free Pregs,

HOW T0 CLEAN HOUSE.

Bome Men Would Hire ths Trouble-
some Work Done.

But One Unfortunate Hoad of n Family
RBeemed to Ha=2 Been Lured Into Al
fempting the Task Himsolf—Where
the Reward Comes In,

IDyoueyerclenn
houso? No?
Then you havo
nevor lived: Not
that the pleas-
ure derived
from the nctual
work 18 so ex-
crutiatingly
funny that you
can not pet
along without
it, but the re-
lief when the
last tanok is
driven and the
last ploce of
furnitire placed
Is & thing that can only be exporiencod
by ene who has gone through thoe mill

And g0, to appreciate all there is in
this nineteenth contury civilization of
ours, one must go to work at the bot-
tom and build it up from the chuos in
which housekeopers always seem to
tako such flendish delight.

For weoks tho wife of your sorrows
has said: “We will clean house Mon-
day,"” and you have been led to think

It a little, trivial thing, not worth
worrylng about, and s0 have not
hired a man to do the heavy work be-
cause there seems to be no heavy work
todo. But wbt last thoe fatal moment
comes and you can eseapo no longer.
You are asked with all the sweetnoess of
nn"l}vi?:ttion to peaches and cream if
35 Wil help with the stove befors you

pgo down-town, snd in & moment of
wealkness you vonsent. Then youn are
lost, even more effectually than the
woman who hesitates. Once the stove
Is out you seo the zino on which it rest-
wd I8 cusy to remove, and that comes
nexty Tho tacks have all been drawn
from the carpot by your wife, whose
forehead shows an enormous height,
and then, while you are at it, you can
s easily bolp them roll the mrp*t to-
gother und carry it out to the back yard
so0 that the man who is expectod every
minuto can beat the dust out of b to
his heart's content, O course ke noyer
comes, and whon you have carried the
parlor chairs out to the laundry and
found you had missed the train, yon go
ab it yourself and thump away for half
an hour at the dust you were all winter
trending in. Then you arn hot and
dirty and all out of patience, und when
¥o IS Y e for o glass of but-
termilk and find e woman who was to
biave como 15 a8 far away as is the man
servant you grow desperate, got a mop
and bucket, turn up your trousers and
fall to work. IFrom then on it i= you
and your wife for it No one ever found
an allen assistant whon there was a
house to clean,

Bedsteads have o be set out in the
shade and muttresses have to be hung
in tho sunshine: and when you have
wrestled with one of those Intter abom-
inations you foel that Evan Lewis and
his strangle hold wouald be an easy and
welcome thing ln comparison. You are
allowed to wash the woodwork in the
parlor while the man hangs the paperin
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NO MORK OF THAT EXACT PATTERN.

the bedrooms, and when he is half done
b warbles a complaint that there is not
onough paper to go around. No yon
have to alick np a bit and go half a mile
to the store for another roll, only to find
when you get there that the merchant
has no more of that exact pattern, but
would ba glad to fll your ondoer
sy thing else in the shop, By the way,
did anybhody ever find & mateh for
paper already purchased?

The upshot of it all is that you buy a
new outfit, pay tho viash i
home, and are told when you
that your wifo has concluded to have
the room calelmined, any wy Y ou can
either swear and be AI-T"J! or ho 11. vour
tomper and be a saint
Being & man,
clean house and say nothing,

from

wall

JUNL 48 yoiut Ika

vou choose the lat

Ono of the t‘.\rpuw hst Lo be ripped
and sewed over, and while you aterbusy
with sneh little things a8 going withe
out your dinner, lifting twoston biireans
and fulldength mirrors; carrying oug
wirdroles and base burners, that smi-
nble woman, with & rigged calico
dress on, sits down in the midst of the
liter and scws like a Trojan. Bho
tells you what » lot of lovely new
things Mrs, Iank Is @olng to get for
het parlor, and hareies you into prome
ising a good deal better outfit, even
though you know your salary Is already
overdeawn.  You blister knees and
knuckles serubbing the floor, and fall
from the stop-ladder while trying to
brush the dust from the celling. You
knock the little statucties from
the brackets where they hud galned o
residence, and in o fit of lmpaticence ot
pounding your thumb throw the ham-
mer through the largest window pane
in the honse.  You tear your clothes on
nails that were never revealed he-
fore, and cut both handson the bulch-
er knife whilo struggling to prepare o
lunch, Your ravenous appetite can
find nothing but husks of o Letter Live
ing to feed upon, and not many cvin of
them. A tallor comos nnd presunts his
billy which he elnims is dve and has
long hoen In that condition, and in tha
fice of proof so positive you can not for
o moment make your wife understapd
where all the money goes to.
When you have lived through three
days of this gort of wgony, going to hed
at midnight, only to riso with a mid-
summer dawn, you find the house is
cloaned and the things that were so
hard to moye out ¢an now bhe moved in
again, Though brulsed and broken in
body and spirvit, you are still in the
ring, and come up to the serateh with o
readiness thut would disqualify you for
the prize ring any duy io the week. Not
i man, woman or child has appeared to
help you, und it scems that neither love
nor money ean induce them to sell an
hour's labor. The ice man stands on
the back step of his wagon and laughs
as you strain every muscle of your body
escorting dray-loads of fuentture to
their places fu the house, and even the
neighhors stop and ask how you like it
They tell your wife on the quiet that
sha is fortunate, but she knows that and
alwuys s, You struggle through the
setting up of stoves, the jointing of
pipes und the stretehing of stubborn
carpets, and you swear when itis all
aver that you will never, so long us ren-
son mulnlaing her throne in your dis-
tracted globe—never clean house again.
But then comes tho reward. Then
comes the viotory. 'The eonsciousness
that you may puss a stove without Le-
ing asleed o Hit 1t; that not one of the
tables or chairs or buresus needs mov-
Ing for another year—and thay you may
manage to die bofore that time. All
these things are sweet and soothing to
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THEN COMES THE

REWALD,

the tired soul and the more than
bruised and broken body. You may
now sell what was once your Sunday
suit to the old-clothes man and sitdown
in perfect pence to a meal of vietuals
cooked in the ordinary way. You may
go to bed at the proper hour and not
forl in your heart of hoarts that veally
you ooght to bo up and fixing things
so that thers will be less to do to-mor-
row. You have earned your reward,
and if you are wise you will never al-
low any woman to beguile you into
sueh an indiscretion again. Henoefor-
ward you swear you would rather live
in comfortable dict than in the olennost
houso that was roofed over—provided
you hiave the cleaning to do yourself.—
Chicago Herald

SOCIAL EQUALITY.

It Existed in Ching Eleven Centurics e«
fore Christ.

In 1100 B . the Prime Minister of
the Emperor Wou-Weng, Telicou-Kung,
constructed mertas, or hydraulle mas«
chines of simple design and working, by
which water was raised to a height to
which it had never been carriod bes
fore, and made reservolrs and canals for
irrigation, Water was conducted, by
means of machinery, from the wells to
the dry hill-tops, and water provision
was assured for times of drought.  Ag-
riculture, in consequonce, flonrished.
[Tther measuresd of Teheou-Kung cam-
prised the promulgation of laws re-
gpeeting the boundaries of properties
ard the prevention of trespasses.  T'ho
fields were divided into squarns called
wells, from thelr resemblance to the
Chinese character signifying a  well,
surroundod and furrowed by ditches so
arvanged that eight farmers, each tills
ing his own tract, united in cultivating
he ninth, interior which
longed to the state, and the produce of
which paid their rent

The system sueoecded to a marvel.
Each tenant was propriotor of about fif-
teen acres, the whole produet
while the
really proprictor of the whole,

tract, bo-

belonged ta him,

and had,

of whioh ]

siate was |

WHOOP cn"r DomGs. J

Yivld Gllmpses of Soclety Life in a Boom«
Ing Western Town.
By perusing the following elippings
from the gocloty columns of the Whoop
City Plonoer the reader will gain vivid
glimpses of evory-day life in that pros-
pective matropolist
“Unele Jackay Rawson dropped in on
ug, yestorday afternoon, and inecident-
ally mentioned the row ab the baptizing
out at Jerkwater creek, last Sunday,
during whioh the predcherwas drownaed.
Unocle Jackey, though seventy-two years
old, held his own in the scrimmage,
Call again, Uncle Jackey."
“Listle Willle Hanls was painfully
hurt, Monday. His mother, as is her
wont when making him a pair of pants,
had him lying on the cloth on the floor
while sha chalked the shape around him.
At that moment his father came horry-
ing in with the nows that thére was an
Eastern capltalist in town, and stepped
on the poor little fellow's head biefore
he saw him."
“Revrend Mr. Harps reguests us to
announce that he will marry all comers
at loss rates than any one else in the
town. Old bones, rags and iron takon
same us cash,”
“Wednesday morning it was found
that the cashier of the Whoop City Sav-
Ings Bank bad fled with the fundsof the
institution, leaving this legend posted
on the door: ‘Bank Suspended.' The
hoys caught him lator, Thursday morn-
ing he was found swinging on a jack-
oak 1lmb with this logend pinned to
his bosom: ‘Dank Cashier Suspended.’"

“There wns n lively foot race on the
onst side, Sunday. The traveling cor-
respondent of an Eastern paper was it
The boys found out that he had written
to his papor that our prosperous’ little
eity 18 not booming. Henee the race.
Wae hear bo lost an ear just before start-
Ing."

“We have a domage sult on hand for
kllling Hank Parsons' cow. Last Sab-
bath morning, as we lay loocked in slum.
ber, this brute came along, thrust her
hend in at the open window, and, seiz-
ing o corner of our erazy quilt (apresent
from Aunt Missouri Azberry), began to
pull it out of the window preparatory to
devouring if. Aroused from a swool
dream by this ruthiess onslanght, and
not being a meek and humble rabbit, we
grasped a shooting stick and smote the
beast on a yulnerable spot betwixt the
horny, killing her in her trucks.  Warn-
ed by tkis proof of ourskill, Hank in-
stituted the damage sult as  befors
stated, instead of coming to see us about
it, as he threatened.”

“Later—Mr, Parsons ran away with
our wife, Inst night. So this, we sup-
Fuw. gquashes the damage suit.”—Tom

%, Morgan, in Munsey's Weelly.

COULDN'T FOOL HIM.
A Mnn Who Knew How to Keep n Nickel
When He Had One.

“What star I8 that?" inquired the
raw-boned stranger, haltingatthe street
Corner.

“That ain't a star, sald the fakir with
a tolescope,  “That is a planet”

“H'm! What planet is {t?"

*“That, siv, s Jupiter."

“It's Jupliter, is it? How do you kknow
It's Jupitor?”

“Why everybody knows that planet is
Jupiter.”

“Put how do you know it?"

“Knaty it by its belts.”

“Hain't any othor planctgot helta?"

“Pousibly some of them liave. In the
remotest depths of spaco there may be
myriads of worlds that the toleseope
has not revealed to us, and some of them
muy have belts like this one.”

“That's what T thought. Doyou 8'pose
Jupiter is inhabited?"

“Some persons think it is, and some
say it has not yet cooled off sufl.
clently for human beings to live upon
iL Li)

‘Do you think it's likely that tho poo.
lo who live on it, if there are any, call
t Juplter?”

*Ob, no; it isn't at all likely."

“H'm! How much do you charge for

looking at it through that thing?"

“Only flve conts.”

“Fivo cents, hoy? You want five conts
for squinting about ten seconds at a
planot you call Jupiter because every
body else calls it Jupiter, and because
It's got belts, when you say yourself it
ain't tho only one that's got belts, and
you acknowledge the people on it don't
pall it Jupiter? 1t's my belief you don't
know whether it's Jupiter or Job's
Coffin. T sny that it's adurn swindle.”

And he elbowed his way out of the
crowd and walked off, leaving the tele-
geope man jumping up and down in
speechless rage.—Chicago Tribune,

Round Adviee.
“I'm terribly embarrassed; my eld-
ost gon 18 just nineteon and I haven't
the slightost idea what 1 shall make of
him.”
“Doesn’t he show any ineclination for
any particular vocation?”
“Wall, he seems fond of traveling—
going about, you know."
“I've got it; make him a railroad
man. "
“*No, 1 guess T'll make him
cashier.” —General Manager.

Modern Sciences,

“] suppose your son learned a los
at that new-Tangled Boston school?™
“Oh, yes. Henry stood at the head of
all his classes in the sclences. ™
“And what 18 he doing now—resting?”
“Oh, dear, no.  Henry is applying his
knowledge in perfecting a cireular saw
for cutting trowsers for bow-legged
moen. Ry lidgl‘.

a bank

A Bad Break.
Have a pleasant timo at her
night?

Yes;

Kipley
house last

5[1'1!“' o
though

Kipley—Say something you didn't in-
tend 0?

1 mnde a bad break,

| stout eldarly person, in whom Sir Walter

A TARDY VENGEANCE.

Vindlotive I-:m-rgr of a Patriotle Son of
Ronnle Scotland,

That eminent nolitieal coonomist whe
deflned murder ns “'a salutary check to
over-population” was certalnly an ad-
vancod theorist in his own way; and so,
too, wit that famous surgeon who spoke
of the battle of Waterloo ns “a colossal
example of unsclentific dissection.” Bu
both these admirable men have boen
completoly thrown into the shade by a
humbler professor of the same school,
who figured in an adventure that bafell
no less & person than Sir Walter Scott

During one of the gresk novelist's
journeys through the north of England
he was attacked by o slight indisposi-
tion while halting at a small village
near the Scottish border, and gent out
his servant im quest of ndoctor, The
man soon returned, and ushered in a

recognized, to his no small surprise, a
former servantof his own.
“Why, John," cried he, s this really
you?"
YAy, it's me, Bir Walter," answered
the visitor; “and I'm varra glad to sen
yo again. I hae gotten some o' thae
[thosa] story-books o' yours yet, and
they're jist grand! Whiles [sometimes]
I canna sleep, and then I jist tak’ ane o
yon books o yours, and read a wee bit,
and, wow! I'm fast asleep i’ five min-
utes!"
“Well," sald Scott, lsughing good-
humoredly at this rather doubiful com-
pliment, “I'm very glad that any book
of mine can do somuch good. DBut, tell
me, John, how eame my man to bring
yot'hore? I sent him out to fotoh mwe o
doctor."
“Weel,” replicd John, with quiet
Mignity, “I mysel' am jist the doctor
hore.”
Sir Walter was thunderstruck, as woll
he might be, knowing as he did that
John was as ignorant of medicine as of
Chinese,
“1 should hardly have thought of you
turning doctor, John," said he ut length.
“Pray what drugs do you use?”

*1 hno jist twa o them, Sir Walter—
ealomy anid lodomy” (ealomel and lauda.
num. )

REL!GIOUS AND zoucnlonm..

=Mz, J. J. Hill ling given & half mils
llon of dollars to establish s Catholle
theologleal seminary in St Paul, Minn,

—Yale's acadomio and sclentific fresh-
mon ¢lasses will aggregate nearly 406
members.  Princeton will open with
over 800 moen,

~—There are 57,011 Daptists in Ohlo,
with 688 churches. Last year tho de-
pomination in the State contributed for
missions 848,00L.97—an averago of 76
cents per member,

~Colaridge charpotorizes cortain re-
lglonists ps boginning by loving their
party better than their church—that
they go on to love their church betier
than their God, and end by loving them-
solves best of all.

—Man is flest startled by sin; then 1t
bocomes plossing, thon easy, thon de-
lightful, then frequent, then habitual,
then confirmed. The man s impenl-
tent, then obstinate, then he isdamned.
—Jeremy Taylor,

—Sixty-sovon goniors and ninety-two
juniors at Yale University olect Old
Testament litorature, two lessons o
weelk, for next year, the Old Testament
belng the only text-book. Oriental
history, with specinl reference to the
Bible, will be o required study in the
freshman class. Prof. W. R. Harper
will teach these clnsses.

~The religious statistics of Germany
show 20,800,847 evangelicals, including
moembors of tho Lutheran, Reformed and
United Ohurches; 10,756,754 Romar
Catholies, 125,078 other Christians, in-
eluding the Moravians, Daptists, Mothe
odists and other independent churches:
503,172 Jews, and 11,278 “unclassified.”
Of the 125,078 independent Christisns,
00,000 are Baptists, of whom 20,900 aro
members of the Baptist churdhes,

—Weosley was once engaged in an ime
portant conference with his leading as-
goclates, Thoy wanted o satisfactory,
definition of faith, Noone counld fu
pish it. Waesley said: “Let us cnll in
Mrs. M., paming a wowman of strong
sonse and deep plety; “‘she ean tell us
just what faith is in a phrase thata
chlld can grasp.” The woman was ealls
ed in. “When asked what faith 15 she
replied: “Itis thking God at his word™

“But, my rood John," ericd Scots,
shuddering involuntary at the idea of
stuch a pharmacopeeln in such lmnt{:i.l
“with drogs like those do you nover|
happon to—ahem!—to kil any one?”

CKilt? echoed John with o vindictive |
energy to which no words can do justice.
“Xill the Englishers? 1t will be lang
ere I can mak’ up for Flodden!"—David
Kerr, in Editor's Drawer of [urper's
Magazine.

Fruits of Coartship.

Ned Grimes wore a sad countenance,
He was often asked what was the mat- |
ter; bubt no satisfactory answer was|
fortheoming. At length, an intimate
friend obtained the following partiou.
Inrs of him:

“You know,” said Ned, *I have heen
courting Sullle W. a long while; and »e|
we had n great notion of getlfing mar |
ried, whon that darned old Colonel——" |
“Gio om, Ned, don't be n bhoy; what
about Colonol—2" |

“Why, yousce. Sally said I had bot
ter ask him; nnd s0 I did, as perlite as ]
kneweld how." |

“Well, whiat reply did he make?” |

“Why, be kinder hinted round as if 1
wi'n't wanted there!”

“Well, 2od, lot us know what the|
hints werd—wlint l]ul Colonel said te
disturl your mind s0."

aghin, he would cowhide me 111 1T hadn't
an inch of skin left on my back; darn
his old picter!™—N. Y. Ledger.

Bismarek Downed for Onee.

heen revised and is now going the
rounds of the press, both Iny and med-
{eal, which is not improbabilo in its con.
ception and which is worth repeating
for the beneflt of some of the younger
generation who may never have come
across 1t It 18 stated that Dismarck
once ¢alled in a young physicinn who
had been very strongly recommended to
him. The doctor naturally questioned
his illustrious patient very closoly as to
the nature of his symptoms, their duras
tion, degreo of severity, ete. Thae Princo
is nothing if not grouty, and, not rel-
ishing thiscross-examination, dismissed
the physician with su:mr,t-ourb.'sy. The
lntter hastoned to depart, but befors
making his final adien, offered the sug-
gestion that the best thing for the
Princo to Jdo would be to send for a vet-
erinary surgeon, since the latter nover
put any bothersome guostions to his pa-
tients.—Medical Rocord.
Funniboy's Exponsive Joke.

Mrs, Hashleigh—Try somo of this
stake, Mr. Funniboy.

Bunniboy—Thank you, I am nota
police court judge, Mrs. Hashleigh, but
yet I have to try a good many tough
COses,

Mrs. Hashleigh—Mr. Funniboy, 1
will want your room when your week is
up-—Weost Shore.

Satisfetion Gunrantead,

Stage-Manager—NMr. Heavy, you will
take the part of Alonzo

Mr. Hloavy—TI have nover seen  this
play. Do you think I ean please the aue
dience in that part?

Stage-Manager—Immonsely,
in the first act.— N. Y. Woekly.

~A man on the West Side noticed a
very Iarge June bug fAying around his
piazza and proceeded to capture il says
the Rochester Union. He placed the
captive under a hoavy glass tumbler
which restod on a newspaper, expeoting
to examine the inseot n littie later in
the evoning when he had leisure. On
returning to the table whore he had
pinced the bug some half an hour later
he found that it had moved the tumbler
nearly a foot, by placing its head agninst
the side of the
along. In order to be cortadn that the
gluss had been moved by the captive he
earefully position on the
newspaper pencil, and at the

Youdia

rinss

marked its

with n

found it hiad bhoea
inchos  The tun

moved nearly fve
ihler weighed at least

us # landlord, the income of the ninth . .

|irant Hoaldos ik -cach Yardser Bad Spooner—No; 1 broke the ffont gate

KoM 0 square metres of ground for | Ketting sway from the dog.—Munsey's
amil his mullber “I'L"k‘:-\.'

il enjoyed 1 1 A Healthfal Oreupation.
provision, of pork and poultry for food, Gagzam (reading)—Jean Jacque Ver
and silk cioslhing No one at this eatlles, & noted Freonchman, is dend At
tHime wi her or poorer than another, I the age of 107,
but s complese sovin: cquality existed, | Larkin- le must have been engaged

| and vvery ong A was satisfied, lll‘.lu\l-" healtiful profession to have
tionoral Toheng Ki 'l'--l‘_r: in' Popular | lived so long
| Selence Monthly “He wis a witellsts."—N. Y. Sun.

fitty times sx much as the bug.

Saratoga will o all the morea
watering place when s immense neow
bathing r-tablishmont to ogsi 100, 0091 |

eowm pletd

| languages, could he dally converse with

| tjon which he

“Why, be sald if he eatehed me there h

There Is an old story which has lately |

anel pushing it |

expirntion of another guarter of an hour

“That will do,” oxclaimed Wesloy. And
that will indeed do for all of us.

—In Grosspeisten in Enstorn Prassia,
is o tencher whose fathor and forefathers,
ever since the year 1080, hava been act-
{ng as teachors in tho village. Son haa
followed father, a0 thut In 1880 the fam-
ily Bettihn was able toeelobrate its 25000
anniversary. All Bettihng have oeles
brated the fiftioth anniversary in office,
and, what is moro, every oneof them
has eelebrated liis golden wedding. The
ypresent eantor, Julius Hettihn, who has
been teachor in that village since 1541,
is at prosent sixty-oight years old, and
remarkably active and physically strong.

—Waore n man able to writo in scven

ull the sweets of the Hhoral seionces to |
which the most accomplished make pre-
tensions; were he to entertain himself
with all sneient and modorn history;
and could he feast continually on the
curlosities whieh the different branches
of learning may discover to hiim, all this
would not aftord tho ravishing satisfac-
might find in relioving
the distresses of a poor, misprable
nelghbor, nor would it bear any com-
purison with tho heartfolt delight which
he might have by doing service to the
kingdom of our great Saviour in the
world, —C u'.luli ‘\I tthor,

WIT AND wiSDOM.

—“Do you know what duty is? “T¢
{s what we oxact from others."—A, Du-
mas,

—The man wlo is 8o busy that he has
no time to langh needs a vacation.—
Ram's Horn,

—Iy examining the tongue of a pa-
| tiont, n physician discovers the disease
| of the body, and by tho snme means b

philosophér discovers the disease of the
mind.

—A scandal monger 18 a person who
talks 1o our melghbors about us, An
entertaining talker I8 a porson who tells
us moan stories about our neighbors.—
Munsey's Weekly.

—Itis well enough for a man to wait
t111 his ship comes in, but he would re-
allze on the cargo much sooner if he
would hustle for o tug-boat to tow it in-
to harbor, —Elmira Guzotte.

~—No, Colin, Dehrine Sea i8 not a Ger-
man summer garden, but o large body of
genls entirely surrounded by poachors.
The phonetio similarity has decelved
you. Dehring, not booring. Boo?—
Boston Transcript.

—The good, kind papa had taken his
boys with him to the beer garden. “Now
ehildren,” he remarked, “if you arereal
good and bohave well your father will
order another glass of beer for himsell."
—Fliegende Blatter,

—A man may have a head so stuffed
with knowledge that hishair can't grow,
and yet have his feet knocked clear out
from under him by a guestion or two
from n midget too small to kmown an
fdea from the gooseberry,—Ram's Horn.

—The greatest man is he who chooses
the right with invincible resolution;
who resists the sorost tomptations from
within and without; wda bhears the
heaviest burdens eheerfully; who is
eflmest in storms, and whose reliance
on truth, on virtue, on God, I8 most un-
faltoring.—Channing.

~—Seribller—“Well, what are you doing

now?s Serawley—"I'm working on a
play.” Seribbler—"Have you got it
nearly written?” Sorawley—It's all
written.” Seribbler—Thought you said

yon were working on It Sorawley—
"o 1am.” ‘Working on it," means try-
ing to get it produced.”—Ameriea.

—An individual who was not trained
in ohildhood to self control, is forever
hopelessly a child in his combat with
himsalf: and he can never gain the van-
tage-ground which hia childhood gave
to him, in tho battle which then oponed
before him, and in the thick of which
he stiil finds himsell. —Good Health.

OUR YOUNG READERS.

HOW THEY WERE MARRIED.
My dolly was going to be married.

"Twas suoh an exelting day !
Aud all the dolls were invitoed,

From near and far awiy,

Bho hod ns fine an oatdt
As ever ndoll could show

We playod that it came from Parls,—
Like Sistor Nell's, you know.

Tho groom was o gallant sallor
Inasult of white apd blue,

His namo was Rulph Augustus,
And the doll-bride's name was Sue.

The brido was dressed In satin,
All trimmed with fowers and Ineo;!
Aud every one sald she was charmiog,
And bud such n lovely foco!

Pray, how do you think they were mare
rled 7
"I'was simplo as slmiple could bet!
They both Jumped over w brooinstielk,
And then they wore mirried, you soe,
=0ur Little Onea

LOST AND FOUND.

A Little Boy's Adventure in o Blg Fleld of
Whaent,

It was a day inJuly; the thermometer

ran bigh in tho nineties, and the alr

was 80 oppressive that ovon the binda

and insects seemod to have entirely dis-

appeared.

It had been an unusually busy morn-
ing for Mrs, Holt; she had been up
ginoe three o'olock, for to-morrow the
hnrvesting would begin, and theres were
great proparations going on, ns in this
profrie home it was the gala time of all
the year, when the nearest neighhors
ctmo to belp gather the beautiful geain
thut waved in the sunlight and covered
a thousand neres or more of the sur-
roanding country. Nothing but a sea
of yellow in every direction.

Littla six-year-old Clifford thought
there never had been such a day since
ho could remember, Mamma was so
busy she did not want him in the kiteh-
en, and it was 8o hot out of doord that
ha could not pluy at all.

At last be ran to his mother just as
ghe was making hor last tins of biscuit,
and said: “Mamma, please put me to
bed; 1 am so sleepy and tired. Rover
i5 asleep and Kittia and I will go too”
“Run away, Clifford I am too busy. 1I
you ure 0 sleopy go up-stairs and lie
down In your eot; but you had botter
play until after dinner, then take a nap
with me”

Clifford did not like the fdoa of going
up-sinirs alone, 8o he ran out-doors to
play as his mothor told him, But the
shade was only in such a little plies by
the housa, and he would justgoover thera
by the wheat: it looked cooler there as
the grain waved in the breeze. 8o he
trotted ovor the road to the edge of the
grain, and sure onough it really was
copler; sohe sat down In the shadow of
the tops thatstood four fegt high, As
he sat there his attention wns attraotod
by some little red birds' that were fly-
ing back and forth into the wheat.
Buddenly he remembered what his
papa had told him the night befors
about these birds, who had built their
nosts all through the geain. And CLf-
ford had felt so sorry for the haby birds
that would be so eruelly killed by the
big machine. All ut ouee he thought,
“] will go o little way in and find some
nosts, and I will put them in my hat
and carry them out in the orchard; how
glad the poor mamma birds will be
when I save the little birdles' lives.”

Now, Clifford's mamma bad often told
him nover to go away from the house
alone, but he had forgotten all clse
now, in his wish to save the lives of the
young birds that were In such peril
So into tho forest of yellow glory he
made his way, On and on he
went, hunting for the nests. Finally,
the poor little man was so tired of
making his way and of searching in
vain for the birds that, alter an hour's
tramp, he decided to go home *'to his
mamma.” So he turned around, and
started baclk; but which way was back?
Howas so small that, in coming through,
he had not broken a singlo stalk, but
had slipped between them, and so had
not left a trace behind.

Ho turned back, expecting, of course,
to come right out in sight of mumma’s
kitohen-door, and he wondered if din-
ner would be ready, and if mamma
would be glad to see him now. 8o he
made his way o littie farther, and then
he thought he would sit down and rest
justa little while, und perhaps he would
hear the dinner-horn blow; then he
would run on home.

When Mrs, Holt finished the biscunlt,
it was time to prapare the dinner. Onee
or twiees the thought of Clifford’s flushed
face came to her, and sho thought he
must have gonoe up-stairs after all, be-
causn it had been such a long time sinco
she had seen any thing of him.  When
noon eame & shrill blast of the long tin
horn brought Me. Holt and his two men
home to their dinner. To Mr. Holt's
inquiry: “Where Is Clifford?" Mrs.
Holt replied: “Asleop, up-stairs.” His
dinnor was carefully put away for him,
and the men returnad to their work.

Late in the aftornoon Mrs. Holtawoke

wheat and disappenred,
lowed, the moon making it almost as
light as day.

words, and tho thought tlmt. perhaph,
now thers would be no Clifferd ever to
trouhle her again,

Some of the nearest neighbors had

como by this time to join in the soarch.
Just then a thought came to Mr, Holt
of Rover, and calling him,
“Whore is Clifford?
This he repested soveral times until

he sald,
Go find Clifford™

the dog bogan smelling on the ground.
It was some timoe before the track

across the road was found, buv when it

was the dog went straight into the
Mr. Holt fol-

Aftor going a little way he stopped

and called to Rover, thinking what
nonsense to be wasting the time in this

way. No doubt Rover thought ho was
after birds, and, besides, e was broak-
ing the wheat all down; and he had tald
Clifford never to go into the grain fog
that very reason. But Rovers would not
come back, but ran on as if he under-
slood just what he was about. So he
followed ns rapidly as he could. All at
at once Rover came to a stand still,
wagging his tail glocfully over a blue
sailor hat, in which was a nest of little
birds, with thoir mother. Mp, Holt was
sure now that Rover knew best, and
urged him on. And in a fow minutes
they came to a little curly-headed boy:
lying fast asleep, and his face all swol-
len with erying.

The next instant ho was awake and
tolling his papa he was so hungry, snd
he had found one nest of birds, and
when he tried to find the way liome ho
could not. As his fathor held him in
his arms and started for the long tramp
onck, two big tears fell on the ourly
liead ns he thought of what would have
happened if it had not boen for Rover,
All summer long, way out in the
pralrie was a large square of wheatthat
the muchine nover reaped, and in the
midst was the happlegt family of little
red birds whose home was in the blue
sadlor hat.—Francis M. Conkling, in N,
Y. Examiner,

A QUEER PET.

How It Went Fishin'

with Molly and

Poggy nnd Molly lived on a farm in
Pike County, Pa. Their house wus a
long way [rom the nearest neighbor, and
it was soldom any childron camo to soe
them, so they madeplaymatesof all the
animals on the farm.

“Yos," snid thelrmothor, “thom ohil-
dren petted all the eritiors so and made
'om s0 tame I couldn't soem to keep "em
out the house. Chickens and turkeys,
and eyen calves and pigs, would come
puking their hends in the doors at all
hotirs of tho day.”

You soe Peggy and Molly commanced
to pet the ealves when they wera baby
enlves, and the plgs when they were
weoe, cunning little things, and did not
gtop petting oand playing with them
evon when thoy wore full grown. That
is how they camo to have a big pig fora
playmate

*Molly," sald Peggy one bright morn.
ing, **let's go fishin',"

"Ml right," said Molly.

So with fishing poles over thelr
ghoulders the children started off.

Now which of their playmntes do you
suppose went with thom? Not Nero,
tho dog, nor Tabby, tho cat, not aven
Ted, their pet rooster, who usunlly fol-
lowed them everywhera, but it was
Master Pig himself who escorted them.

The pond was nbout n quarter of n
mile away, and to roach It, it was neo-
pssary to cross o brovk. Thote was no
brldge over the brook, but thsy crossed
on a fallen log.

“Master Pig will bave to go home
now,"" said Molly as she ronched the op-
posite bunk, “he can't come over hers,”

But Master Pig had no such idea, he
would never desert his littlo friands in
that way, So placing his two forefoet
on tho log, he turned up his funny nose,
sniffed, grunted, and then startod on his
perilous journey.

Slowly, carefully, stop by step he
walked slong the slippery log until he
finally roached the other bank insafoty.

Then with a grunt of eeliefl he fol-
lowed the little pirls to tho fishing
ground and, lying down, mado himsell
comfortablo while the children devoted
themselves to the serious business of
trying to cateh minnows with bent ping
for fishing hooks.

Not once did Master Pig wander away
from his little charges, and you may
be sure when they all came safoly home
at noon, Master Plg was givon an extra
good dinner for having taken such good
care of the little girls.—Adelin B
Beard, in Youth’s Companion.

LIKE LOUIS QUATORZE.

One of the Pecullar Vagaries of an Erratio
Varisinn Geotleman,

A curlous scens was witnossed ina
woll-known restaurant near tho Halloa
at an gurly hour on Thursday morning.
‘A gentleman, who sald his name was
Adalbert, and is reported to hulong_to 0
good family, invited two men whom he
maot on the streot to supper. They supped
in 0 moit luxurious manner, consuming
gaveral bottles of champagne, At last
Adalbert knocked on the wwble with nis

with a atart from the long nap she had
tnken on the dining-room sofs, where
she had thrown horself for a little rest
belore going up-stairs. Her first thought
was of Cliflord, and up-stairs she flew,
fnto the little room where his cot stood.
He had not been there at all, nor in her
room. * Thoroughly alarmed she went
up into the garret, where he sometimes
played; but all was silent and empty.
The next instant the horn sent its oall,
echoing over the prairie in blast after
blast, recalling Mr. Holt in great haste.
All was confusion now! What had be-
come of Clifford ?

The first thought was of the small

house, and its banks were searched in
vain for g trnce. They went along the
road for miles in each direction, but
nothing was to be seen except tho
golden-headed grain on either side,
nodding their good night to the setiing

Ropairs Needod —Mistress—*‘Mary,
what are you doing with that clock?”
Mary {with the servants’ bea room clock
nder herarn “*Maze, mum, Olm takin’

It'sall out

1 fttoawatchmaker s :\Vn:‘\ll‘l‘,
| mum. lvery morning sl foive o'clock it
| goes all te pleces, an' makes such a

vagket O can't slapa—N. Y. Weekly.

sun. Af length, as the great full moon
was rising they returned home. The
fathier, in hopoless despair, not know-
|_ ing what was to bo done noxt tw find
| hischild, whother alive or dead. Nlrs
| Holt was '-\lm: over the moring ina

i perlocy |

ereck that ran half o mile beyond the |

'y of reworse for the hasty |

stick and ghouted: “Bring the billl
Quick! I am Louis XIV., I don't like ta
bo kept walting." The proprietor
brought the reckoning, which amounted
to £%, and the representative of Louls
XIV. tossed it to his companions, res
marking: “Pay that if you likel As
for me, I have only got Is8d
in my pocket, and T intend to
koep itthere!” “But," expostulated his
companions, “it was you who invived
us to supper!” *Very likely," was the
reply; "I invited you to supper, and you
have supped; now 1 invite you fto pay,
therefore pay! That's my charscter,”
The result of the altoreation was that
all threo were taken before M. Lejeuns,
inspector of poliee, who soon found out
that the gontloman calling himsell
Adalbert was in reality o lunatie, and
had already been in St Anne's asylum
for mental vagaries of a similar kind.
Ho was sent to the inflrmary of the
contiral pﬂ]il‘.r! station for further in-

quiry into the state of his mind. The

other mon were liberated on promising
w pay sthe landlond when I.’he; had

money cnough, — Paris Cor. Londen
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